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THE CURSE Ul THE NATION

DR. TALMAGE IN HIS SERMON SAYS
IT IS DRUNKENNESS,

His Text 11 Kings x, 10: “Whao Slew All
Thesa?"'—A Moye Fearful Massacre In
XNow Golng on, He Says, Than In the
0ld Days.

Herexa, M. T., Aug. 7+ .—The Rev.
T. De Witt Talmage, D. D, preached
here today to a vast congregation.
Taking for his text, “Who slew all
theset" I1 Kings x, 10, he ]l]'r:u_‘h[‘ll 0
powerful disecourse on “Drunkenness
the Nation's Clurse.”  He said:

I see a long row of baskets coming
up toward the palace of King Jehu,
I ym somewhat inquisitive to lind out
what is in the baskets. I look in and
I find the gory heads of seventy slain
princes, As the baskets arrive ab the
g]n!u of the palace, the heads are
thrown into two heaps, one on either
gitle the gate. In the morning the
king comes out, and he looks upon the
bleeding, gh:wl]y heads of the massa-
ored princes.  Looking on cither side
the gate, he eries out, with a ringing
emphasis, “Who slew all these?”

We have, my friends, lived to see a
more fearful massacre. There is no
use of my hl.kill;.{ your time In trying
to give you statistics about the devas-
tation and ruin and the death which
strong drink has wronght in this coun-
try. Blatistics do not secm Lo mean
anything. We nre so hardened under
these statistics that the fact that fity
thousand more men are slain, or Afty
thousand less men are slein, seems Lo
make no positive impression on the

sublic mind. Buflice it to say, that
ntemperance has slain an innumer
uble company of princes—the children
of God's royal family; and at the gate
ol every noighborhood thare are two
heaps u* the slain; and at the door of
tho\mum'lu_:ld there are two heaps of
the slain; and at the door of the
legislative hall there are two heaps
of the sluin; and at the door of l.llm
univdrsity there are two heaps of the
slain; and at the gate of this nation
there are two heaps of theslain, When
I look upon the desolation, I am al
most frantic with the scene, while 1
cry out, “Who slow all thesef"” Iean
answer that gquestion in half a minute.
The ministers of Christ who haye given
no warning, the courts of law that
have offered the licensure, the women
who givo strong drink on New Year's
day, the fathers and mothers who bave
rum on the sideboard, the hundreds of
thousands of Christian men and wom-
en in the lnnd who are stolid in their
indifference on this subject—they slew
all these!
THE SORROWS AND THE DOOM OF THE

DRUNKARD,

[ proposo in this discourso to tell
you what 1 think are the sorrows and
the doom of the drunkard, so that you
to whom 1 s'.lu'.'nk may not como to the
torment,

Home ono says: “You had better let
those subjectsalone.™ Why, my breth
ren, wo would be glad to let them
alone if they would let us alone; but
when I have in my pocket now four
requests saying, “'Pray for my hus-
lm'.'nl, pray for my son, pray lor Ill)\'
brother, pray for my friend, who is
the captive of strong drink,” 1 n-ll'l_\',
wo are ready to let thatquestion alone
when it is willing te let us alone; but
when it stands Elm‘l\iug up the way
to heaven, and keeping multitudes
away from Christ and heaven, I daro
not bo silent, lest the Lord require
their blood at my hands,

I think the subject has been kept
back very much ﬂ-_\' the merriment
]\wul-ln- mauke over those slain by strong
drink. T used to be very merry over
these things, having a keen sense of
the ludicrous, There was somothing
very grotesque in the gait of a drunk
ard. It is not so now; for I saw in
one of tho streets of Philadelphia a
sight that changed the whole subjeet
to me, Thero was n young man being

led home, e was very much intoxi
cated—he was raving with intoxica

tion. Two young men were leading
hima along. The boys hooted in the
street, men laughed, women snoered;
but 1 happened to be very near the
door where he went in—it was the
door of his father's house. I saw him
o up stairs, 1 heard him shouting,
rmn!mg and blaspheming, He had
lost his hat, and the merriment in-
cronsed with the mob until he came
up to the door, and as the door was
opened his mother came out. When
lHn-uhl her cry that took all the com-
ody away from the scene.  Since that
time when 1 sec a man walking
through the street, reeling, the com-
edy is all gone, and it is a tragedy of
tears umr groans and heartbreaks,
Never make any fun around me about
the grotesqueness of a drunkand.
Alas for his homo!
HIS GOOD NAME MELTS AWAY,

The first suffering of the drunkard
is in the loss of his good name. God
has so arranged it that no man ever
losos his good name except through
his own act. Al] the hatred of men
and all tho assaults of devils cannot
destroy a man's good name, il he real-
ly maintains his integrity.  If a man
is industrious and pure and Christian,
CGod looks after fxim. Althongh he
may be bombarded for twenty or
thirty years, his integrity 1s never lost
and his good name is never sacrificed.
No force on carth or in hell can cap-
ture such o Gibraltar. But when it is
said of & man, *'Hoedrinks," and it can
bo proved, then what employer wants
him for workmani what store wants
him for a clerk? what church wants
him for a memberi who will trust
himi what dying man would ap-

jnt him lis executori He may
wve been forty years in build-
ing up his reputation—it ws
down., Leiters of recommendation,
the backing up of business firms, a
brilliant ancestry cannot save him.
The world shies off. Whyi It is
whispered all through the community,
“He drinks; he drinks.” That blasts
him. When a man loses his reputa-
tion for sobriety he might as well be
at the bottom of the sea. There are
men here who have their good name
as their only capital. You are now
achieving your own livelihood, under
Gud, by your own right arm. Now
look out that there is no doubt of your
sobriety. Do not ereate any suspicion
by golng in and out of immoral places,
or by any odor of your breath, or by
any glare of _our cye, or by any un-
natural flugh of your check. You can-
not afford to 30 {L for your name
is your only capital, and when that is
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{  Another loss whicll the inebriate

" e T I &
P e S -
- i o

suffers is that of self respect. Jyst as
soon as a man wakes up and finds

he is the captive of strong drink he
foels demeaned. 1 do not care how
reckless he acts. He may say, “1
don't care;” he does care. & cannot
look & pure man in the eye, unless it
is with positive force of resolution.

| Three-fourths of his nature is de-

blasted with the reputation of taking
ml.‘ drink, all is gone,
PR RESPECTS HIMSYLE NO MOWE.

stroyed ; Lis self respect gone; he says
things he would not otherwise say; he
does things he would not otherwise do.

Vhen a man is nifle-tegths gone with
strong drink, the first thing he wants
to do is to persuade you that he can
slop any time he wants to. Heecannot.
The Philistines have bound him hand
and foot, and shorn his locks, and put

. out his eyes, and are making him grind

in the mill of a great horror. He eannot
stop. I will proveit. He knows that
his course is bringiiuf disgrace and
ruin upon himself. He loves hinself.
If he could stop he would. He knows
bis course is bringing ruin upon his
f:lmllf'. He loves them. He would
stop if he could. He cannot. Per-
haps he could three months or a year
ago; not now. Just ask him to stop
for a month. He cannot; he knows
he cannot, so he does not try. I had
a friend who for fifteen years was
ﬁﬁﬁ down under this evil habit. He

to come fromfi
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reformatory institutions of all sorts.
He was very %cniul and very gener-
ous and very lovable, and whenever
he talked about this evil habit he
would say, "I can stop any time.”
But he kept goihg on, going on, down,
down, down.. His f;muly would
say, “'Twish you would stop.” “Why,"
he would reply, I can stop any time if
I want to,” Xfl.lcl' & while he had de-
liriwm tremens; he had it twice; and
yvet after that he said, “ 1 could stop
ot any time if I wanted to." He is
dead now. What killed him? Rum!
Rum! And yet among his last utter-
ances was, "'l can stop at any time.”
He did not stop it, because he ecould
not stop it.  Oh, thereis a point in in-
ebriation beyond whicl, if a man goes,
he cannot stop!

THE TERRIBLE CRAVING FOR DRINK,

One of these vietims said 10 a Chris-
tian man, “Sir, if T were told that 1
couldn’t get a drink until to-morrow
night unless I had all my fingers cut
off, 1 would say, ‘Bring {he hatchet
und cut them off now."” I have a dear
friend in Philadelphia, whose¢ nephew
camo o him one day, and when he
wns exhorted about his cvil habit,
said, “Uncle, I can't give it up. If
there stood a cannon, and it was load-
ed, and a glass of wine sal on the
mouth of that eannon, and I knew
that you would fire it ofl' just as 1
camo up and took the glass, I would
start, for I must have it,” Oh, it
is a sad thing for a man to wake
up in this ﬁfc and feel that he
is a captive, He says: “'I could have
fnl. rid of this once, but 1 can't now.

might have lived an honorable life
and died a Christian death; but there
is no hope for e now; there is no es-
cape for me. Dead, but not buried.
Iam n walking corpse. I am an ap-
parition of what I once was. I am a
caged immortal, beating against the
wires of my enge in L{hi:a direction
and in that direction ; beating against
the cage until there is blood on the
wires and blood upon my soul, yet
not able to get out.  Destroyed, with-
out remedy!"”

I go further, and say that the in-
ebriate suffers from the loss of his
usefulness. Do you not recognize the
fact that many of those who are now
captives of strong drink only a little
W llailq- ago were foremost in  the
churches and in reformatory institu-
tions? Do you not know that sometimes
they knelt in the family eircle? Do
‘ot not know that they prayed in pub-
iinn and some of them ecarried around
the holy wine on sacrumental dayst
Oh, yes, they stood in the very front
rank, but they gradually fell away.
And now what Ji you supposo is the
feoling of such a man as that, when
ho thinks of his dishonored vows and
the dishonored sacrament—when he
thinks of what he might have
been and of what he I8 nowl
Do suech men laugh and seem
vory merry? Ah, there s, down
in the depths of their soul, a
very heavy weight. Do not wonder
that they sometimes soe strange things,
and act very roughly in the household.
You would not blame them at all if
you knew what they suffer. Do not
tell such as that there is no future
punishment. Do not tell him there is
no such placeashell. Heknows there

He is there now!

THEIR HEALTH GOES TOO.

I goon, and say that the inebriate
guffers from the loss of physical health.
The older men in the congregation
way remember that some years ago
Dr. Sewell went through this country
and electritied the peoplo by lis lect-
ures, in which he showed the etfects
of aleohol on the human stomach. He
had seven or eight diagrams by which
he showed the devastation of strong
drink upon the physical system. There
were thousands of people that turned
back from that uleerous sketch swear-
ing eternal abstinence from everything
that could intoxicate,

(3od only knows what the drunkard
suffers. DPain files on every nerve,
and travels every muscle, and gnaws
every bone, and burns with every
flame, and stings with every poison,
and pulls at him with every torture,
What reptiles crawl over his cm’pinf
limbs| {\'lmt fiends stand by his mid-
night pillow! What groans tear his
ear! What horrors shiver through
his soul! Talk of the rack, talk of
the Inquisition, talk of the funeral
pyre, talk of the crushing Juggernaut
—he feels them all at once. Have
you ever been in the ward of the hos-
pital where these inebriates are dying,
the stench of their wounds driving
back the attendants, their voices

sounding through the nightt The
keeper comes up and says, ““Hush,
now, be still. Stop making all this
poise!” DBut it is effectual ouly for
& moment, for as soon as the
keoper is gone, they in win:
“Oh, God! oh, God?} elp! help!
Rum! Give me rum! FHelp! Take
themw off me! Take them off me!
Tuke them off me! Oh, God!" And
then they shriek, and they rave, aud
they pluck out their hair by hands
ful, and bite their nails into the quick,
and then they groan, and they shriek,
and they blaspheme, and they
the keepers to kill them. *Stab me.
Smother me.  Strangle me.  Take the
devils off me!™ Oh, it is no fancy
sketek. That thing is going on in
hospitals, aye, it is "’mi"f on in sowe
of the finest residences of every neigh-
borhood on this continent.  Jt went
on last night while you slept, and ]
tell you further that this is going fo
be the death that some of you will die.
| know it. I see it coming,
H1S HOME 18 RUINED.

Again: theincbriate suffers through
the loss of his home.. 1 do not care
how much he loves his wife and
children, if this passion for strong
drink has mastered him, he will do
the most outrageous things, and if he
could not get drink in any other way,
he would sell his family into etornal
boudage. How many homes have
been broken up in that way, no one
but God knows.

15,

4 be’ happy when hie khoWws that he
wife's heart and cloth-
ing his children with i Why,

there are on the streets of our cities
today little children, barefooted, un-
combed and unkempt; want on every
patch of their faded dress and on ev-
ery wrinkle of their prematurely old
countenances, who would have n
in churches today, and as well clad as
you are, but for the fact that rum de-
stroyed their ts and drove them
into the grave. Oh, rum! thou foe
of God, thou despoiler of homes, thou
recruiting officer of the pit, I abhor
thee!

WORST OF ALL, HIS SOUL IS LOST.

But my subject takes a deeper tone,
and that is, that the inebriate suffers
from the loss of the soul. The Bible
intimates that in the future world, if
we are unforgiven here, our bad pas-
sions and appetites, unrestrained, will
goalong with us and make our tor-
ment there. 8o that I :ulgpose when
an inebriate wakes up in this lost world
he will feel an infinite thirst clawin
on him. Now, down in the world,
although he may have been very poor,
he could beg or he could steal five
cents with which to get that which
would slake his thirst for a little
while; but in eternity, where is the
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lips of the Jlrunkard drain his
draught! No one to brew it. No one
to mix it. No one to pour it. Noone
to fetch it. Millions of worlds then
for the dregs which the young man
?uat now slung on the saw dusted
lpor of the restaurant. Millions
of worlds now for the vrind
thrown out from the punch bowl of
an earthly banquet. ives cried for
water. The inebriate eries for rum.
Oh, the deep, exbausting, exasperat-
ing, everlasting thirst of the drunkard
irh1e‘il! Why, if a fiend came up to
earth for some infernal work in a-grog
shop, and should go back taking on its
wing just one drop of that for which
tho inebriate in the lost world longs,
what excitement it would make there,
Put that one drop from off the
flend's wing on the tip of the tongue
of the destroyed inebriate; let the
liquid brightness just touch it
let the drop very small if
it only have in it the smack of aleo-
holie drink, let that drop just touch
the lost inebriate in the lost world,
and he would spring to his feet and
ery: “That is ram! aha! that is rum!”
and it would wake up the echoes of
the damned: “*Give me rum! Give
me rum!  Give me rum!” In the fu-
ture world, I do not believe that it
will be the absence of God that will
make the drunkard's sorrew; I do not
believe that it will bo the absence of
light; I do not believe that it will be
the absence of holiness; I think it will
be the absence of strong drink. Oh!
“look not upon the wine when it is
red, whon it moveth itself aright in
the cup, for at the last, it biteth like a
serpent and it stingeth like an adder.”
A WORD TO THE VICTIMS

But I want in conclusion to say one
thing personal, for 1 do not like a ser-
mon that has no personalities in it
Perhaps this has not had that fault al-
ready. I want tosay to those who are
the victims of strong drink, that while
I declare that there was a point beyond
which a man could not stop, I want
to tell you that while & man cannot
stop in his own strength, the Lord
God, by his grace, can help him to
stop at any time, Years ago I was in
a room in New York where there were
many men who had been reclaimed
from drunkenness, I heard thelr tes-
timony, and for the first time in my
life there flashed out a truthI never
understood. They said: ‘‘We were
vietims of strong drink. We tried to
ive it up, but always failed ; but some-

10w, since we gave our hearts
to Christ, he s taken care
of us.” I believe that the time
will soon ecome when the grace

of God will show {ts power here
not only to save man’s soul, but his
body, and reconstruct, purify, elevate
and redeem it. I verily believe that,
although you feel grappling at the
roots of your tongues an almost om-
uipotent thirst, if you will this mo-
ment give lt;our lieart to God he will
help you, by his grace, to conquer.
Try it. It is your last chance. I have
looked off upon the desolation. Sit-
i.in{‘under my ministry there are

ple in awful peril from strong k,
and, judging from onlinﬁ.;y circum-
stances, thore is not one chanee in five
thousand that they will get clear of it,
I see men in this congregation of
whom I must make the remark that,
if they do not change their course,

within ten years they will, as to thewr
bodies, lie down in drunkards’ graves;

and as to their souls, lie down
in a drugkard's perdition. I kmow
that it s an awful thing

say, but I can't help saying it. Oh,
beware! You havé not yet been cap-
tured. Beware! As ye open the door
of your wine closet today, may that
decanter flash out upon ]yuu. Beware!
and when you pour the beverage into
the glass, in the foam at the top, in
white letters, let there bo n{wll ad out
to your soul, “Beware!" When the
buuis of judgment are open, and ten
million drunkards come up to get their
doom, I want you to bear witness that
1 today, in the fear of God, and in the
love for your soul, told Elou with all
affection, and with all kindness, to
beware of that which has already ex-
erted its inflnence u{mn your family,
blowing out some of its lights—a pre-
monition of the blackness of darkness
forever. Oh,if you could only hear this
moment, Intemperance, with drunk-
ard’s bones, drumming on the head of
the wine cask the Dead March of im-
mortal souls, methinks the very glance
of a wine cup would make you shud-
der, and the color of the li?uor would
make you think of the blooed of the
soul, and the foan on the top of the
cup would remind you of the froth on
the maniae's lip, and you would go
home from this service and kneel
down and pray God that, rather than
vour children should become captives
of this evil habit, you would e to
carry them out some bright spring
day to the cemetery and put them
away to the last sleep, until at the ecall
of the south wind the flowers would
come up all over the grave—swee
srophecies of the resurrection.

luns a balm for such & wound; but
what flower of comfort ever grew
on the blasted heath of & drunkard’s

sopulchert

Engilsh Bulls.

Sergt. Arabin, at one time commis-
gioner of the Old Bailey, or Central
eriminal court, in London, was a
most eccentric man, both as to ideas
and in the expression of them. The
suthor of '"Bench and Bar" says tha
in seutencing a prisoner convieted o
stealing property from his employes,
Le made the surprising statement:

CPrisoner at the bar, if ever there
was a clearer case than this of a man
robbing his master, this case is that
mm',l

Again, in passing judgment on a
middle aged man, u oﬂﬁ“b]y guilty,
he said, “It is in my power to subject
you to transportation for a period very
considerubly beyond the term of your
natural life; butthe court, inits ¥,
will not go as far asit logiadlgemighl.
and the sentence is that you be trans-

Oly, is there anything that will %0 | uored for fwo periods of seven years
destroy & man for tlulq.lblnddlunn each.”
him for the life thatis to come! I| 4 iy also recorded of Arabin that, jn
hate that strong drink. With all the 8 man to a com
concen energies of my soul, I pu he used 3
hate it. Do vou tsll we & maa ot bar, there spe mith
o

|
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duce me to take & lenient view of it,

and I will therefore give you a chance
character that

of redesming a you
have irretrievably lost.”

“My good man,"” he one day said to
a witness, ‘don't go gabbling on so.
Hold your tongue and answer the
question that is put to you.”

This gseculiar advocate prided him-
self on his memory of faces, and the
result was that he often claimed ac-
quaintance with rogues.

“Thise i.iif not the first tilme & lm]\;o
seen your face, youn tleman,” he
said one day l{) a b%ygﬁlho had been
found guilty of larceny, “‘or that you
have seen mine. You know that we
have met before.”

“No,"” said the Lu)hy, beginning to
whimper, “it's the first time I was
ever here, your worship.”

“Don't tell me that,” said Arabin.
“Ican’t be deceived. Your faee is
véry familiar to me. Jailer, do you
know anything of this yountfwﬂ'

“Oh yes, my lord,” was the reply.
*‘He's a very boy, aconstant asso-
ciate of thieves. He's been very badly
brought up, my lord. He lives in a
most utable place.”

“Ah,” sald Arabin, I knew I was
right! I was quite sure your face was
well known to me."—Youth's

1 !

A Compositor's Feat.

James Leonard, g)rmhn t of the New
()rleans'l‘i;lpo ical union, isa ty
in The Times-Democrat office. On
Friday, July 5, Mr. Leonard began his
week's work., He wasoffered no special
opportunities to make a great record
(or, in tyliogmphical parlance, a “*bhig
string") ; setling up easy matter
(‘“fat takes," as the printer puts it), but
worked on the regular “file,” which
contains the general run of matter that
appears in The Times-Democrat’s ‘col-
umns, The type used in the office is
brevier, agate and nonpareil, the latter
largely predominating. The agate
measures 30 ems to a line, the nonpa-
reil 25. Mr. Leonard worked seven
and a half hours a day for seven con
secutive dnis, and on Thursday night
last, when he cast up his “string,” it
was disclosed that he had set up just
102,800 ems, an average of 14,68!; ems
a day, or l,l!)-ll ems an hour, And he
made few errors; his ‘‘proof” was
good. In doing this feat Mr. Leonard
set 205,600 letfers and returned the
same to their boxes. The distance
traveled by his arm was about 125
miles. This record is the best made in
New Orleans since the war. Mr
Leonard was born in Keokuk in 1858,
—New Orleans Times-Democrat

Terrified by Minneapolls Cats.

The cats that have been running
wild in the immediate vicinity of Lake
Amaealia, near this city, are creatin
consternation nmong the residents o
that locality. Nils Strand died at 8t.

bag' hospital Friday of hydro-
Bs_hobia. the result of a bite by a cat.
acob Hanson, the camp cook, wasalso
severely bitten by this same cat upon
the foorat the same time. He is now
suffering a ﬁood deal, angd his friends
fear he will die of hydrophobia as
Btrand cid. Health cer Kilving-
ton went to Lake AmeliaSaturday and
ex i several cats and m
but he fulled to find the cat that
bitten Btrand and Hanson.—Minne-
apolis Journal.
?’

The Modern Waste of Health.

Our elaborate code of bylaws for
the suppression of Lholiday recrea-
tions ean still be circumvented by the
resourcess of cpulence, and the well
known hopelessness of any olher ex-
pedient has stimulated a race for
wealth which does not hesitate to at-
tain its object at any risk of social or
sanitary consequences, The number
of infants which the superstition of
the Ammonites sacrificed to Moloeh is
a mere trifloe compared with the mul-
titude of children now devoted toa far
more cruel fate by being literally
drudged lo death in crowded factories
to enable a millionaire to save a few
dimes on his weekly pay roll and add
a few per cent. to the exorbitant rate
of his yearly profits.

In times of general scarcity the mar
ket has been drained of its scant sup-
slies by speculators trying to coin gain
}mm the distress of their fellow men
and riskiag, after all, to be foiled by
the decay of their hoarded stores or
their destruction by fire or flood.
Quack nostrums, which not one intel-
ligent man ina hundred would pri-
vately hesitate to pronounce infinitely
worse than “‘t_‘l‘l]l,eﬂs, are sold by ship
loads and car loads to disseminate dis
ecnse and the seeds of the stimulant
vice, and the saints who contributeo
thousands to insure the theological
soundness of the Quugg::llu Hottentots
do not care enough for the pliysical
health of their own counirymen to
whisper a word sgainst the lawfulness
of the Infamous teudlie, —~F. L. Oswald.
AL D., in Popular Science Monthly.

Suvage ldens of Whiltos,

It is not easy for us to comprehend
the feeling with whicl savages firsd
Jook upon the wonders of civilization.
[ is not until the awe with whieh the
white man is at first regarded has worn

off by familiarity thal the savage is in
a frame of mind to realize and admit
what his thouglits have been. The

author of “Coral Lands" was able to
get at the sentiments of the Polyne
sians, and he reports thom as follows

A roko told me thut at one time the
Fijians considered the whites gods or
immeortals, “batsinee,™ he added, “*we
know you do dis and go there” - poiut
ing to the Levukan eemefory —now
we know you are men Hke oursolves”

Iike the aboriginal ruces of other
counlries, they frst deemed all white
civilizution, arts and scicnces weres the
result of enchantment, and a stagger
ing blow to their self confidence was
the appearance in Levuka harborof a
steamer which entered without a
stitch of eanvas sef, or any smoko or
steam escaping.

A sleamship is to them a ‘*fire
ship;” but their wonder as to the do
ings of the white men has almost en.
tirely ceased. As a Taviuni [riend
once remarked to me, "'If you were lo
cut off your head and carry it under
your arm tha length of Levuka beach
and then fix it on u, ?'anwouhi
hardly astonish the Fijians."—Youth's
Companion.

e Ordered Jt Pald. 4

An uncompromising looking man
walked into the bank sud presenied a
check at the cashier's counter. The
cashier said to him, as politely as pos-
siblo:

*Idon't know you, sir
gel identified.”

“That's my name thar,” replied the
stranger, curtly. *‘Jonathan Win-
dam.’

“Yes, but 1 don't knew you."

“No, didn'l suppose you did, young
man; | never was introdu lo you.
But if I have came from the country,
I hain't goin' ta be sassed by any such
little fellor as you!"

The cashier, restraining a smile,
said, gravely:

“You must prove your identity, sir,

You must

before 1 can your check.”

“But” (this in a wne of triumph
it sa, ‘pa"i'ublo to my arder,’ uu?l
order it paidl You can’t

wdorﬁupidl“

Just then some one wha knew him
mt‘p.htdmaddrw "
with money.— Yorkville !
£nquirer

ng man—I

Com-
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BETWIXT BEAR AND PRECIPICE.
Strategy Buved a Georgla Man's Life When

He Was Hard Pressed.
The following story is told by Mr,
W. H. Minerey, who has returned
from Towns county:

“] visited the commencement of the
Young Harris institute. Having en-
joyed the exercises, I decided to take
a trip through the mountains on foot,
and, being unable to persuade any
one (o accompany me, proceeded
alone. By the, tim@ the sun had
reached its zenith I left the wav-
ing fields of grain Behind and was
among the mountal 1 sat down
upon a flat rock by the side of a
streamlet, which murmured by, dash-
ing down a little shoal just below.

“Here, afler res a short time, 1
pursued my journey and traveled on
until 2 o'clock, when I saw to my
right a mountain towering high above,
its summit almost kissing the sky. 1
decided to ascend.

] had not proceéded far when a
erpendicular cliff about seventy-five
eet in- height conffonted me, but 1
decided to flank it and pursue my
he right, 1

way. Turning to came to
a p{uoe where the clift was more slant-
ing, and e grev

elimb hich I found difficu] n
accomplishing, and was soon ‘TVPJ.’*
of the fact that when once up 1 would

not be able to descend at that place,
but by the zid of my walking cane
and pulling to the yines, grass and
bushes, I soou sueceaded in reaching
near the top, But | was much con
fused when 1 suw suother perpendicu-

above, shulting in on all sides.  Look-
ing around for some way to escape
from this prison inte which 1 had
rambled, 1 was delighted to sce a nar-
row passage leading out above the first
cliff which had impeded my progress.
Taking this narrow which
was the only way to escape, had not
proceeded far until 1 discovered that
the “upper cliff became unearer and
neaver to the edge of the lower one,

until the passage disappea
I had gone nbomny feet, where
the passage was nbout four feet wide
and was directly over the frigh!.fui
recipice below; but the cliff above
End ually become lower, till it
was aboul breast high .where I was,
and I could with ease spring to the top
of it and proceed without difliculty, as
the surface was almost level for some
distance above, and overgrown with
weeds and shrubbery sbout waist high,
“1 leaned back against the clifl to
rest and view the country, when Isud-
denly heard a rustling behind, and
quickly turuing was horrifled to see a
huge, shagey bear ap}:maching. Ris
ing on his haunches Lie began growl
ing, shrugging his shoulders, and
showing his white teeth and uﬁly
claws, as it wi to make known what
I had to meet. ere I was with no
weapons save a walking cane and a
wenknife. There was nohope in flight,
o retreal was death; to go forward
the same. .
“To throw myself down the preci-
ice would be an easier death than to
Ee torn to pieces—but that would be

suicide. o monster was within ten
feet of me. I fell upon my knees, not
to pray, but to escape the sight of the

monster. In order to put into effect
the stra upon which I had fallen
I jerked off my coat and hat and plweci
them upon my cane. By this time the
bear was almost ready to leap upon
me. I pitched out my cane with the
cont and hat upon it, as if it were mr'.'-
sell making a spring to get away. The
bear, with a roar, made a clumsy leap
at them, and over the dprecipi_cu he
went, carrying coat and hat in his
embrace.

“In the height of ecstasy I called
out, ‘Good-by, old fellow. Take
care of my coatl and hat, I wil
down after them after a bit.’

“I leaped to the top of the cliff
above, and, going around some dis-
tance, got down there at last and
found the bear had no further use for
the coat and hat.

“1 went {o a house some miles dis-
tant and fold the man about what had
happened. He told me to make my-
self at home and he, getling up somne
others, went for the bear. They came
in next morning with him and gave
me the skin, which I shall keep all
my life, and dying, mention it in my
will, bequeathing it as a rich legacy to
my posterity.” —Atlanta Constitution.

go

Robbing the Conductor,

Two men made good wages off street
car conductors in this town for some
weeks by a simple contrivance, One
would approach a car from either side
and appear as totul strangers. Both
would erowd into the center of the
rear platform, and the one farthest
from the collector would hand him a
half dollar or dollar to hand to the
conductor. The latter, in the hurry
and crowd, would take little notice of
it, but, guided by the impression con-
veyed by his fingers, would return the
correct change. A minute alterward
the other man would look up meekly
and ask if that wasn't a hall dollar or
dollar, always double the true amount
that e had handed. The conductor
could not say positively, and would
appeal to the stranger who had acted
middleman. Of course, he would agree
with the demander, and another quar-
ter or half dollar, as the case miFhl
be, would be handed him. A few
blocks farther both “strangers” would
alight and work the next conductor.
§L Louis Globe-Democrat.

Wark,

The one sovereign remedy for the
ills of life is work—work frgm Neces-
sity, or work from choice. The man
or woman compelled to work every
day, ecither with hands or head, es-
capes many of the morbid worries and
anxieties that beset the man or woman
left free to follow out morbid musings
on the vanity of human aff ar

are often_
lack of constant or definite occupation.
No pgreater misfortune can befall
either man or worran than to be born
into this world without the i

force of pnlhmﬁ him on to
seady end::::'r.—l}&tro ] Fna_Pn-.
Color treatment has ht:l; been lll£
- bﬂghtfmﬁn nd-

E:’ for L;lnch soft blue for
inl excitement, 50 On. e

report which has us leaves

doubt that a rmlonuvd period

ness largely influences the mental at-

by hope deferred, favors

feeling of misanthropy.
i in thaautumn:ln
ing and summer, even though the

mu of death from suicide show

an inerease in t weather

state a belief in

To re-

3

the eff t‘,lt:uf w
tic effects
i :Im- ing change of scene, bright-

and interest are al ways the ob
s Nommldm
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i

5

{

course
::.:?:m more

Protesting Themsslves,
P L e “&"'1{‘%

T -

lar cliff, ubout twelve fect lugh, still |

and "dead bLeat guests.” Fresident
W. D. Garrison, of the association,
says that in one year before it was
formed the proprietors of the Astor
bhouse had to pay for fourtaenmgold
walches stolen from guests, he
himself at the Grand Union had to pay
for seven gold watches. But since the
organization of the hotel men the

have not suffered any raids from snea

thieves, and Mr, rison did not
sinco have to pay for a single gold
watoh.—New York Tribune.

Jonson’s Remark About Shakespeare,

“Have you seen, Ben, that Shake-
speare’s ‘Hamlet’ is said to have been
writ by Baconi" asked Raleigh.

“Hal ha!” laughed Jonson.
Will of S8tratford’s shrewd.”

“Shrewdi"

“Ay, shrewd. Ho started this him-
self, to advertise his play."—THarper's

ne,
Simnuiss BY THE FAMILY.

“But

The Stadent of Door Plates Is Coarteous
to a Man of His Own Name.
“Good evening, sir," said a man
with white porcelain buttons on_his
coat, as he politely removed a black
straw hat with both hands. He was
coming down tho frontstepsof a m

Fane il «iu;:ouu
1o owner going up. 1 have just
been readin’ your ciuor plate, r

lates of the best fam’lics arc the only
it'ratoor I peruse now. 1 do not care
fer grocery signsand bill boards, The
one, sir, is mediocre, while I find the
other bembastic an’ stilted, My fav’
rite readin’ is the engravedd door plates
of our first cit'zcne  Disjoinled an’
fracmentary, siv, but sutisfactory to
one of cultivated tastes.™

“Yes, " answored the gentloman, sus-
piciously.

“Your name, I learn,” went on the
student of door plate literature, *'is
Woodford. My own humble name is
also Woodford. There are many
Woodfords, sir; it is hardly likely, sir,
that we are any relation.”

“I should be inclined to think not,”
said the other as he sniffed thenir still
more suspiciously and went up two
ateps higher.

“Prob'ly 1o near relation at least,
sir. My own fam'ly is of English de-
scent—my grandfather wus a Kentish
man, sir., ‘ery likely wour branch
might be Irish or mebby Welsh. You
ain't got the Kentish nose, sir.”

“Evidently not if you have. What
is your object in detaining met”

“Simply this, sir. Your name is
\\-’mxlfoni, my own humble cogner-
men is also Weadford. We may be
no relation, but I take an interesiin
anybody bearin’ my name. You are
in 'Wall street, an' today you are mak-
ing money with both hands—to-morrer
you may be flat on your back. If you
ever got down remoember you have a
friend in Morgan Woodford, who will
assist you to the exient of his huwmble
capacity for the name you bear. If

ou ever need help remember that a
rcttcr sent to M. Woodford, EH}" Mul-
berry court, Bayard street, will reach
me. Should I be temporarly on the—
er—should I be absent friends will for-
ward the communnercation. Good
evening, Mr. Woodford.”

“One moment," said the Madison
avenue Woodford. “T trust you would
not be insulted should 1 offer you the

temporary loan of fifty cents,” and he
advan a half dollur toward the
other.

“8ir, your kinduess overpowers me.
You belong toourbranch of the fum'ly
afterall. I accept the coin, to be re-
turned to-morrow—not later. Do not
forget me if you ever find yourself
floored. Remember that a true Wood-
ford never forgets another Woodford.”
—New York Tribune.

Fastor Cole Turning White.

The Rev. Thomas Cole, pastor of the
East Dallas Street M. E. chureh at
Houston, isin the city attending the
colored Sunday school convention.
The Rev. Mr. Cole is the victim of a
very peculiar freak of nature, and
from being a black man by birth is
rapidly turning white. e says the
change began to first manifest itself
in 1883, when he wans working for the
late Dr. MeClarahan, of this city. It
first appeared in a little white spot on
his wrist. Sinee then the white sur-
face has begun to enlarge and spread
all over his body in spots of various
dimensions, from seven inches in
len to three and four inches in
width down to spots not larger than
the circumference of a large size
bird shot. Hesays his body is striped
like a zebra. His hands are nearer
white than black, and his face Is be-
ginning to turn, making him a very
conspicuonus objoct,

He being naturally very black in
color, the contrast 13 all the more
striking, As he 8 attracting a good
deal of public attention, and being
avoided as a leper, Lie called at The
News office last night to ask that the
statement be made that his physical
peculiarity is the result of a freak of
nature, and not enused by any disease,
He has always been p'-rl)m-lly healthy
and has never suffered the least phys-
ical inconvenienco in consequence of
this peculiar freak that nature is play-
ing upon him.—Galveston News.

The Fushion in Dogs,

The fashion in dogs is as capricious
as that in bonnets, hl’im pug is said to
be rapidly going out. A lady now
looks moro to the intolligence of her
dog than the flatness of Lis nose. The
dainty, delicate little woman is now
buying the Secteh and the fox terrier,
while the gymnusivm-physical-culture
tennis-bascball girls, with tough mus-
cles and natural waists, affect only the
big dogs—muastiffs, St. Bernards and
setters. Whoean telli  Another gen-
eration 1n the full blaze of amazonian
rogress may render the entire classes
Hat nosed, weak eyed, long haired
small dogs entirely obsolete. The
new fashion will commend itself to all
real lovers of women. It isastep in
the right direction. If women must

t dogs let them be dogs of best intel-
igence—dogs that can walk, dogs that
can sleep ou the floor, that can eat
plain food, such as the woman herself
iveson. Letitbe a dog that could
stand over the house, give warn-
ing of intrusion and be something
wore of & prolection than 4 nuisance
—~Washi n Post. ‘

Why He Retired Premsturely.

It was the absent minded man who
m&m o | ;ontwhww and llghw_;leﬁm
candle, but ore going to
th t I would mg,kl: a cigar. 1
looked everywhere l'cwI a , but
as I could not find one I blew out my
candle und went to bed.” “Why
didn't you tuke a light from the can-
dlei” was the query. “‘Inever thought
of it,” was the reply.-—Boston Jowrnal,

Nearly 900 women appear as exhibi-
tors at the Paris salon this year.
this number 307 send oil pictures, 120
appear as sculpiors and 404
send water color draw and pastels,
while 65 appear he:: € vers

deposit | {ntroduced to me through a

|
|

NO 3

LULLABY.

Jluto my chamber blew tho wind,

And merry was be there to soe me,
Breause at thee | had beon looking.
When thou wilt see thy dying enemy.
Thon wilt retgember doath;

An then send back a loving look

Az lifa, ps thou of death art thinking
Thou bhast to wander on the dust white

roada

Where they wax thirsty;

And thou shalt sleep bencath the tent,
Where they feol cold |

And glorious s thy log,

As englo's lot and sunshine,

Ome lifts one head to look at theen
Thou shalt remember not

The mahklon's girdia

Wor yet thelr eyes,

And thou to them shalt sny

“1 must away .’

For thon shait be a soldier

Hark thes, roy child

luoto my chamboer flow the wind,
And morry was the »ind 1o s ma,
at theo | bad beon looking:
But u (id'st notico not
The wind's high glee,
As thou wert Lstening to wmy song
‘Thou hast not seon the wind's groat gloa
As thou want listening to my song, -
And T will sing to theo
Aboul the soldiars” bands
Who marched away last night
Whese parting we did honor,
To foel their footivl earth wos proud
Anil prow! wis sunshine
To e thuir sunshine
And thiou shalt bo a solidior, too, my chilld,

o

More lovely grows the corn upon the flelda

As 500 as the rain Joth fall;

But easth requireth vlood as well,

Aud therefore | ghive thee to carth

Thou shult grow wp so brave a soldler

Tirae e vo the monstaim witMift ap

Hig vedl of fog to coutemplate Lhee:

And suvor w @l I woep uver thy lot,

Nor over ofl the days ihat wors ool thine

Earth: Uuto thee § glve my chlld
Carsnen sylva in Suuny Hour

Moan amid Wile,

By observing as closely us possible
the following “‘lews” e number of
homes *‘to let” will ba materiadly de
creased

Lot esch allow the otlier to know
something.

Let l"'ll'%-'! consult the other's feelings.

Let ench realive the fact that they
are one

Let the husband frequent his home,
not the ¢lub,

Léet his having *to sce a man” wail
till next day.,

Let his lateh ley
rust from sy

Let his speak 1o hiz wife, not yell
“HBay " at hor

Let him be as courtious after
rare as before

let him confide in his wife; their
interests are eqnal.

Lot him nssist 2
home.

Lot him appreciate lher as his |Ml-l"t'
ner

Let her not worry him with petly
troubles

Let her not narrals
l;i)'\hii’.

Let her not fret beoause Mrs. Neigh-
bor has a sealskin,

Let her make lier home wore pleas-
ant than the eluls,

Let hier dress us tastefully for him
s strangers.

Lot her sympathize with him in
buriness cares.

Let her home mean love and rvest;
nol noise and strife.

Let her meetl him with a kiss; not a
frown.—New York Mail and Express.

chther unto itselfl
maLr-

in Iu-:mtifyiug the

Mes. Next Door's

Ono Way of Trade,

People who are deeply interested in
“husiness” are sometimes accused of
talking “shop,” and bringing ques-
tions of trade into the parlor, A cer-
tain author has o son, Rob, who is
greally interested in traffie, and who,
when bo is not “swapping” an article,
is mu_luring up some other possibility
of trade,

Onoday Rob was walking with his
futher, when an aecquaintance met
them, and asked, **H—— where can
[ get the last book you published?”

YAt any book store,” was the an-
swer, “‘Buy it, do, and increaso the
u‘le [”

“Can’t afford that!” was the jocose

reply.
P‘&h yes, you cai. Tho{‘vo put it
into paper, and you can get it for
cents,”

“And how much of lb‘nt do
you get—ten? No, I can't of
e:uu}lntbnlu:g o your support that
extent.”

“Pa," wh Rob, ud%
fulho:li olboi:?[.)e‘l‘.ﬁk h.lmlhm w hﬂ
rather split the diff

five cents, and not m thg Mﬂ
on.

all 1" — Youth's Compani

Capturlng » Tane,

It is probable that there is ng
man, woman or childfn %{%ﬂﬁ 0
never heard the song x {'m ¥
Lover, Good-by.” It is a jolly planta-
tion ballad, used by serenading parties
in the rural districts untll Rghﬁ be-
come the widnight revericof the slee
ing citizens in many During}:
recent revival in the Methodist church
at Milledi;evi.llt; its tune was jntro-

duced to that mblh‘.!‘;ﬁ h itﬁ‘.élooafg

is a Fountain Fill

with a refrain, ** By and {1 o'll Seo
the King.” Night after t this new
interpretation rang out from the hun-
dreds of throats that ded the
services, causing a to

who saw its comical side, un
its novelty wore off, and it was
established s a fixture In the rong ser-

vies of th? church. fIl", hchmh the
most popular songs of the church now,
and a tupuo that goultih Lavye ‘
garded asa desecration of the

a few weeks ago Is gow w
Sundays in good taste,

o

| graph.

The Rice Lily.
A lovely flower ul.l':? ﬂ:&rice i
ﬂ-own thickly in parts of southw
cul‘Fi& It is extremely tive
the light. The blossoms upﬁ
night, but open in the %
night, while the lovely white
are closely enfolded in pmz
coveringand the flowersare a
lamp is placed near them will
ually open and turn towards it
f a strong light is placed on one side
of the case econ the half
of tho bouquet that faces the hﬁwﬂl
be unfol while the other that
isin the shadow will remain tightly
closed. —Once a Week.

r o —

Women Who Uhltn.
gt R e Pt
who an uen o
hes barber

§300, brings out some curi-
ous information about women who

shave, Speaking of the matter, Pro- |

fessor Newberth, of Brooklyn. said:
“The gencral public would be sur
prised to learn that hundreds.of wo-
men are compelled to call ina ll.rbei
two and three times a week., I coul
give you the nwmnes of at least fifty
women who shave, and amoug them
are severnl society ladies. You
have often noticed women with

on the upper lip.  Well, there's a wo-
men—a young lady, I should say—
who resides on Herkimér street whom
I shave twice a week. She can ralse
& mustache as quick as I can, and

That earth may love thee, too, and bloss

tion. The fact, if a fact, overturns all
existing theories as to tho antiquities
of our country. Still, we must re-
member that the lake [dwellers, who
were supposed to be long extinet, were
found by Lieut. Cameron to have sue-
cossors 1n kind in Africa, Sghwatka
claims that thero are from 8,000 to
12,000 eave dwellers to be found livin

in every way as their ancestors dia
long before the present predominant
races wore known, They are armed
with bows, arrows and stone hatehets,
It is, in fact, a survival of the Stone
age with the Ninetoenth century. The
persistence of the habits and manners
of different stages of civilization is
&ust beginning to be comprehended, —

t. Louis Globe-Democrat

ihe borws on some o! 1.0 stage
routes in Nevada arve trained to woar
saow shoes, After an animal becomes
used to them he can travel four or five
miles an hour, where it would ba
possible to go that distanee in a week
without them. The shoes are mnde
of thin steel plate, and mensure nbout
9 by 11 inches. The horses are shod
with long heel calks, which go through
the snow shoes and prevent their shp-
wrpe soinaep anddown hill.

THE CIGARS WE SMOKE,

They Are Madeo of Tobacco Because Stained
Paper Is Too Dear to Use.

There is quite a Ehd that
the cheap cigars, of w ere is an
immense sale in ty, aro made

largely of paper 29‘ to resemblo
tobacco, Whatever foundation thore
| may have been fior this allog'aﬂlgn
SOmMe years it is n, s, 0

mg g? the

dealer, that there is
kind going on now.
| The best proof of this, they clajm, is
furnished by the fact that phero i§ not
| now any necessity for such a subtor

fuge, as the chea w r, the
(mq:: kind that copu‘iz L‘:‘ ,P:a;mot
ht and put the neces-

be bou
sary chemical process cheaply as
tmt{md leaf tobgccﬂ cant‘- i~

The cheap ci are, urse, made
of domestic wmo, m‘:f ctgm cheaper
the cigar the poorer the quality of to-
bacco. The odor of the cheap cigar is
about the only objection to be made
aguinst it, and this comes from tho im-
perfoct d:I;velol]'umi:lﬁ~l of the lﬂal’. No

rocess of curin the MO
!:hle flavor of flne l.umlin mo imor
luﬂ, lbecuuso fiho fmonw;l ?ili?i from
which it gets its fragrance ng to
come with growth, eannot be uuﬁ‘m
torili- supplied by artifigial means.

It is true that imrmlell rop
erties may be used to im a pleas-
ing flavor, but to th who knows
the taste of a good ¢ o artiflco is
at once ap and to his tasto is

nuuscutlu%. of fra-
rrance is short lived. If only as

ong as tho natural lg:o!ltura of the
| leaf, and dampening the cigar cannot

restoro it,
‘ There is a considerable prejudice
among connoisseurs t all kinds

| of domestic tobaceo. t“ are grow-
ing an_excellent quaﬁ of leaf in
Pennsylvania, th:“ , Ohio and
| C'onnecticut, It is true that even the
best domestie to! n at least
{ 10 per cent. of while the
| Cuban leaf has not than § per
| cent. It must bo cgn also that
| the Cuban whaocosmmmom deli-
| cate aroma than the estie, and
when one stomed to
. smoking it then nothing can sat-
isfy his u:ito.’ ol -
o acknowledged su ty of the
| Cuban goods comes f the peculiar

soil of that country than from
tho elimate. It is g:rl notico:
able that the erops from Vuelta Aliajo

' and Bemi Vuelta, two djstricts lying
in the southwest of the &5, m’]mr-
ticularly fine and cannot be rivaled

. anywhere.

E iis portion of Cuba is subjeet to

| heavier freshets than any other, and

. all the refuse washed in these becomes
mingled with the earth, and tends to

 improve the fertility of the ground.

| g to the north, the qunlil.y
is not so good, buta commdvu y fine

roduct comes from the caraugun,
temedios and Partidos plantations in
that territory. The poorest leaf, which
is thick, strong and ugly, comes from
Tara, in the south part of the
island, but very little of that finds its
way to this couptry, and for this we

may be thankful, as smo it has the
effect of dull the and feel-
ings.—New News.

!

| The Gentlemen of America.

} There are no class and caste and
rank distinetions and no coat-of-arms
to entitle a man to the name of gen-
tleman in America. Mr, fon or Mr.
Smith, or Mr. Dlnklnspo‘.or r, Fla-
herty, if successful {n business, can
mt coats-of arms on thelr carriagoe
doors anud table service, and there is
nothing to prevent them, The coat-
of arms means vothing in this coun-
try but snobbery. It does not add to
one's standing a8 a gentleman; it ra-
ther detracts, As there are no ‘‘no-
blemen” by blrl.hu in hndlit.:f'
there are no “‘gentdem ¥ [
lineage, except as ono dops c:g.it in
his own person and character and con-
duct to his ancestry.

| In humble homes can be found men
entitled to the ' n" in
the best and trues$ of the
word, as it entors Et: o of the
republic; and In sumptuous
mansions can be f who claim
l'.hul NAmMO bﬁmu;lthdr E w
rich in peddling polts, a
gentleman is the E a
nmnm cnﬁ win, ﬂ it ]i,l to
m we on-
or lies. "—{gn“;lnnn

' am: .
The story tol
ubm::.,aw

Frasor
Grant
second
le, it
S

w

addressed at Apsley house to

Duke of ‘Weu :W ,
o iy e, &

is incredible that,

their ordimz a8 ono would
understand om

d, Gen. |
Grant should have said, o pauso |
in the middle of dinner, “My lord, jl|

liave heard that your father was a mili-
i bous spokets of, naturaly snough,
en o enough,

us exhi 'E:: *‘the 4 3
dence or ignorance” of t
| The New York Herald
pointa out that there was neither im-

| pudence nor in Gen. Grant's
! guuti:;.n Wl'mﬂun. Grant mltm ta)

ask was whether the lron duke
received a special technical training in
| & military school, like Bherman,
Btonew, Jackenn and f al
West Point, or whether, Marl-
boraugh, and famed
commande ) the art of
Life.

raise 5 better one, 100 lady s
well kuown to the upper ten of the
Twenty-fourth ward of

and is handsome. For a

ghe shaved horself, but ﬂnlﬂ{'wm

thtumhdﬁ hedxrncm

shav

twice & week "‘:NQWY Mercury.
Mﬁmmm

The discoy olunm-‘
erg.pnow Vivine iy ITE rliffe
-
L :_ Py ';.‘ [

mountains in‘il'e:ﬁoo needs confirma-

X

e, -
It Lady —ilave you
nuu-er‘f:v Ave you bought a new palr of

M Lady —~Why, no! Those
" ) with are the old ones=

Woltfs ACME Biacking

tho.sin‘hhrulhqsol W llm-i t:lr‘:hm
£, hold their Inh = r the
rubber, cven should e snow :;)-. in. It seves
the leather and wa it and my husband
ayn it s Jast as good for HARNESK as for Shoes

WOLFF & RANDOLPH, Philadelphia.
ATHENS FERALE
i

COLLEGY,

"
wuiigh fheep
o Pl Lkt wl § oolires

% ‘

Ll &l.“tl: {5 !I;l.
ATs ALA

‘rr.:)." MRV RS .
Ely’s Creani Dalm

Cleanses tho Nat 1100 b AL
lays Inflummsation, 570 <L Hovos,
Rostoros tho Serwses oF Tosie, Bmall
and Hearing.
Apnrtiols benpplocd lute ook ne

lan esahle, Price O, at e
o BLY BROUTILES 0 Werren o

coll mmd
itanr ‘!'
w ok,

eset s In thie most slegant form
ATIVE Ann HUTRITIOUE JUIK

. IR ]

FIGS OF CALIFORNIA,
Combined with the medicin |
virtu of plants known to |
most bencihcial o the hum
gystont, ‘oring an agreeab
wid viectve laxative to perm
naid Mabitunal Cons!
patlar. aad the many ills d
pending on a weak or ipacti
condition of the
KIDNEYS, LIVER PND BOWELS.

1t ) I yomedts b nvwn i
FHE SYSTUM EFFECTUALLY

ated

CLEAV S
b n ote i Lalioris BF Uosihiif]
PUSE BLOOD, NIFRESHING SLES!,

HEALTH wnd @8THENGTH
HATURALLY POLLDW,

Rvery one is using it and all o
delighited with it.

ALK YOUR DIIUOCINT FOR
HETIAITE® OF T'XCG . |

FACTUNED OHLY DIy

CALITORNIA FIG SYRUP (¢

VAN FRANCISCO, CAL,

r, Y NEW YORK, i #

atnux dder wnys o W, L Do
&.nu withoeu! name .-
botwom, put him Wi AS B

W. L. DOUCLAS
$3 SHOE ccnturn

%ﬁ%é&}fﬁ%ﬁ

g F IR A W
W. L. DOUCLAS
o Tttt

TON, MASS

gm neWL Douging $2 00 Dhe
for Gentlom s and Ladies,

HAL® BY—r

J.PMAY & SONS
PULASKI. -

EZELL,CART:ER & Co¥
ELKTON.

— 0 T

.o
1

— -— — -

Ty

‘“The Breath of Life.”

e prea .
OXYUEN

Frepthaga Sk

of air aml w




